But to return after introducing this note. We left Augusta, and that 
evening found us in the neighborhood of Blackledges church; night approached; 
my heart beating faster than usual; tried to beg off, but no! "you mst 
go forward tonight". What to do I hardly kmew, went to the woods, tried 
to pray, but thought or felt like my prayers did not rise higher than my 
head. Must I take a text? I asked. "Yes, of course, if you wish to do so, 
was my serious reply. Time arrived, we met a good country congregation, 
and sure enough the house was badly lighted, one or two candles furnished 
the light..and that but dimly. Service commenced; singing and prayer; and 
then a portion of scripture read from which a text was selected; and if my 
memory serves now to be correct; it was in the first chapter of Isaiah. 

"If ye be willing and obedient ye shall eat the good of the land" &c 
The scare had nearly passed off and I got along better than I had expected. 
Bro. Graves brought up the rear, and we had quite an interesting service. 

From this point we proceeded onward, around that large circuit, filling 
appointments at Eucutta, Linders, Simpsons, and many others. Some in 
Perry, Wayne, Covington,and Hancock as low down as Pearlington. Nothing 
very remarkable transpiring except having good meetings and the scare 
wearing off of me gradually until we got to Pearlington, where I had 
another big one in concluding the service for Bro. Graves. This discouraged 
me very much so that I resolved to stop when we got around to Fathers, 

But when I got home, Father and Mother objected to my course and said to 
Brother G. if you have any use for him, take him on with you. And to me 
they said it won't do for you to give up s0 soon; hold on, every one has 
to have a beginning; have to learn and acquire a knowledge of any business 
before they can prosecute that business with success. "Go on, go on, my 
son, you will overcome all these embarrasments by perseverance and reliance 
upon God". So here I found no sympathy in favor of a relinquishment of 
the work which I had undertaken. S6 here I decided to try another round. 
And very soon after we left Fathers, Bro. Graves told me when we got down 
on the river, to Red Creek Church at or near Capt. Snells, he would leave 
me as he wished to visit his father at Mobile and I must go on and fill 
the appointments alone as far as Eucutta where he would meed mee Said I, 
“Bro. Graves that will never do, I cannot think of such a thing", but he 
remonstrated with me until I finally gave in and consented to try. Hence 
I became what was then called a "Circuit Rider" for one week or more. at 
least. And I have often looked back to that weeks work as being the means 


in God's providence of confirming my faith, tnat my labours would not be 
in vain in the Lord; and that I was in the path of duty. My firs: 
appointment was at Bro. Bilbos in the evening where I met many friends, 
school mates and pupils that I had taught. I talked to them the best I 
could, called for mourners, several came forward, some of the older 

members shouted in praise of God and I felt God was with us in mercy and 
love. This encouraged me. Took courage and went forward. My next appoint— 
ment was at Ezekiel Cowarts the next day at ii o'clock and at McLendon's 
church in the evening, both of which I met promptly at the time aprointed. 
The congregation at Brother Cowarts was made up mostly of his family and 
relatives, all Methodists and religious people, quite excitable, when happy 
would shout and praise God aloud. In the congregation that day there 

were two men, my old acquaintenances and friends, who did not belong to 

our church. Malcolm Taylor and Alexander Fairley, the latter my old school 
teacher, who taught me in 1820 when I was a little boy. To try to preach 
or talk on religious subjects before these men was indeed a heavy cross. 
But having committed myself to God and relying upon His grace to strengthen 
me Hr the battle, I went forward in His fear; opened the services; took 

my text from Proverbs "The Righteous is more excellent than his neighbort 
God blessed me in the effort;the Methodist appeared happy; many shouts 

and praises went up from that congregation. At the conclusion of which I 
announced I would supplement the service by a class meeting. Thinking that 
what I lacked in one thing, I would try and make up in another, The 
congregation being small, I requested all to stay in and so they did. 
Taylor and Fairley both remained. And knowing they both had been brought 
up in, and I supposed still adhered to, the Presbyterian Church, I felt it 
a considerable cross to examine them in Methodist style. But I overcame 
this cross before I got to them; as quite an excitement took place with 
the others as I passed round examining each one separately and finally I 
approached Mr. Taylor and asked him some few questions. he remarked, 
"Young man I'm a sinner. I see my sins, but don't feel them as I know I 
ought to; you know I was brought up in the Presbyterian Church, a strictly 
moral man; but as to this religion that these people profess to feel that 
makes them shout, and appear to be so happy under it, I know nothing about 
it. And if that is real and genuine, I want it; want to feel it; and hope 
if it be real I may yet experience it.* I gave him such advice as I thought 
applicable to his case; knowing from his character and the sincere develop— 
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ment of his feelings as brought out by him in this talk, that he was truly 
honest and had given me an earnest statement of his real condition; and 
after talking to my old school teacher I closed with prayer especially 

for my old friend Taylor, presenting to God his case as a sinner who saw 
his sins but could not feel then &c. When we arose the good old man was 
in tears and in bidding me farewell thanked me for the interest I had 
manifested for him. His wife, although not present, wasamember of our 
church; a good pious woman; whom, in speaking of her, he (Taylor) always 
' called her "Peggie" an abbreviation of Margaret. He went home that day 
feeling worse than he ever had before; divulged his feelings to Peggy; 
told all what had transpired that day; the interest the young man had taken 
in him &c. Of course she felt concerned for and interested in his spirit- 
ual welfare and gave him such counsel as she thought appropriate. His 
feelings grew worse and worse; betook himself to private prayer and medi- 
tation. This feeling was on Friday, the next day (Satwtday) he had to 

go into the range to gather up some of his cattle; probably in search of 
one to slaughter for a beef; still feeling badly; reflecting on the condi~ 
tion of his soul, began now not only to see that he was a sinner, but to 
feel it earnestly. At length, when several miles from home, entirely 
alone in the woods, he resolved to stop there and pray. Accordingly he 
alighted from his horse hitched him and humbled himself at the trunk of 

a large pine tree; and there agonized with God; pouring out before hin | ; 
bitter ories and tears; promising his God if he would only remove the 
burden from his heart and give him peace, so as to satisfy his mind that 
"religion of the heart and not so much of the head is that which is taught 
and recommended in the Bible as the one thing needful; and only surety 
against the vengance threatened to ungodly men, he would give himself 

and consecrate his life to His service. Whereupon God spoke peace to 

his troubled mind; joy sprang up in his soul and the first thing he knew 
he was on his feet, like the lame man in the Acts of the Apostles "walking 
and leaping and praising God". Making the words resound with shouts and 
_balleujahs to God. The great mystery of experimental religion was then 
and there, while alone where no eye but the eye of God beheld him, complete— 
ly solved. He turned his course, retraced his steps and went home to tell 
Peggy and his neighboring friends "what great things the Lord had done 

for him" which was to her and them, good news and great joy. No longer did 
he doubt a religion that inspired the spirit of shouting and praise. These 
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facts I had from his own mouth afterwards; and from several of his 
neighbors to whom he had communicated them; and in telling it over to 
them again and again would frequently remark that he believed God sent 
that young man there that day to be the means in saving his poor soul, 
and thanked God that he held that class meeting that day. 

The next round on this circuit, Brother Graves and Brother Apple 
white exchanged. Broe Applewhite travelled to the White Sand Circuit 
in the bounds of which Bro. Graves lived. Bro. Applewhite wishing to 
see his old friends on the Leaf River where he had travelled the year 
before and being somewhat an accomodation to Bro. Graves to be with his 
family more, the exchange was made. Now I had a new leader and counsellor 
this round and be it remembered he pushed me to keep up with him, He, 
as formerly stopping and praying at almost every house, Old Roan fat and 
sleek knew almost every path and stopping place of the year before, ready 
when started for a long sweeping pace, I behind him mounted also on a 
fine Roan with a long swinging trot, often pressed to keep up, but in 
variably coming up to the next stopping place in time; Learned a little 
more that round than I had before of some of the felicities of the Itinerant 
life. I must here, while referring to horses, notice one fact connected 
with the training of Bro. Applewhite's horse Roan. I have called him 
old Roan, yet he was not old, about in his prime; he invariably, when he 
arrived at the church, would take off his saddle and turn him loose to 
graze and cool. Roan would feed around until he heard the noise of 
preaching, singing or shouting cease at the church, and frequently had he 
been known to come up at full speed to the church house and sometimes, 
if the congregation had not left the house, go to the door and look in; 
as much as to say "I am ready, Master, come lets go." At others, if he 
happened not to be so prompt his master had only to call out, "Come Roan" 
and he was soon there in the custody of his Master. He never attempted to 
leave or stray off, was certainly the best itinerant horse I ever saw. 
The brethern at Cowarts during this interval had finished their log church 
houses which was under way when I was round there before; a very comfortable 
house of the kind; conveniently located to the whole community. When Bro. 
Applewhite and I arrived in sight we saw several of the congregation out 
side, apparently looking out for us among whom was my friend Taylor. We 
had heard before we got there of his conversion and some of the particulars. 


He met me while I was hitching my horse with open arms; praying God's blessings 
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upon me,apparently, and no doubt was delighted to see me, as I was to meet 
him, not now as a sinner as before, but as one “clothed and in his right 
mind", Gave me and Bro. A full account of the dealings of God with him and 
his happy conversion & c. 

Brother Applewhite preached, called for mourners, Taylor walked 
deliberately to his two daughters in the congregation, led them to the 
mourners seats and then came to me and said "I want you to pray for my 
daughters and hope your prayer may have as good effect on them as it did 
on me. After several prayers the door of the church ‘was opened. Mr. 
Taylor followed by his two daughters joinede He lived a consistent pious 
member of the church for several years after, when under that destructive 
disease, consumption, he died and I was informed kept the faith, and left 


behind him good hope of his final salvation. 


This man's conversion, attended and superinduced by the weak instruments 


and agencies, outwardly brought in contact with his mind and conscience 
and under God producing such effects and fruits, completely established 
me in my purposes for the future. I no longer repined and desired to stop 
and abandon the field or ‘to cease using the weapons, although small and 
weak, with which the good Lord had endowed me in carrying on the warfare 
against the Adversary, but by the help of God felt more determined than ~- 
ever to push the battle into the enemies lairs until the citadel and fort- 
resses of sin should be besieged and demolished if possible. Feeling more 
certainly than ever "that the weapons of our warfare were not carnal, ‘but 
mighty through God to the pulling down of strong holds". That if I could 
not man the large field pieces,be an artilarist in the battle, I probably 
could of execution in the cavalry or infantry ranks by using smaller arms. 
The thought crossed my mind time and again that if God had used me, a 

mere boy, deficient in many ways as I was, and had blessed the effort to 
the awaking of this one sinner who greatly my senior in age, an intellect— 
ual culture possibly ought I any longer to doubt that our sufficiency was 
of God; and "the battle did not belong to the strong or the race to the 
swift". And that God often used "the weak things of the world to confound 
the wise". Hence I took fresh courage, and went forth, often sowing in 
tears and enduring hardships and afflictions, mentally and physically; 

and thank God to day that I have never willfully or wantonly abandoned 

the field. Have been engaged in many severe battles and whether or not 

I have ever under God achieved any or many victories, Eternity will 


disclose. 


But to return to my narrative. I followed Bro. Applewhite around, 
had many precious seasons; some conversions and accessions, And when this 
round was performed I again joined Bro. Graves at my fathers where he 
brought my case before the church there of which I was a member for a 
recommendation for license to preach which was granted me; and at the 
next quarterly meeting which met at Dupriests church in Perry County, 

I was authorized officially to use my gifts and graces as a Local 
Preacher. Thus I continued to labour with Bro. Graves on this circuit 
until fall of the year, when I attended a camp meeting at Salem Camp 
Ground where I was converted and joined the church in 1826. Here I 
tried to preach once or twice and as I thought with some considerable 
liberty. Bros. F. A. Jones and Newt Drew were the preachers that year 
on that, the Chickasawha Circuit, who had another appointed Camp Meeting 
in Greene County at old Bethel Church in old Father McRae's neighborhood, 
and the church at which father and mother at an early day held their 


membership to which allusion has been made in the former part of this sketch, 


The only preachers at this camp meeting were the two circuit preachers, 
myself and Uncle "Leven" McRae, a colored man and slave of Father McRae. 
And as I have not noticed this colored brother in my sketch, must be per— 
mitted to say a few things of him and for him here. As I regard the 
Apostles maxim and instructions to be just, to render to all their dues, 
among which is “Honor to whom Honour is due". Uncle Leven was, and his 
name yet, is entitled to this mark of respect. As already stated he was 
a slave, but enjoyed the blessing of a good Christian master, allowing 
him many privileges, instructing him in the elementary branches of an 
education and allowing him the privileges of leaving from his own family 
or others so that his acquirements in this line enabled him to read 
fluently. And being endowed with an investigating intellect and by strict 
application to reading the Bible and other books at his command, and 
above all having the grace of God in his heart, a bright satisfactory 
Christian experience, sustained by an upright deportment among whites 

and coloured, he became a good, sound, practical and doctrinal preacher, 
loved and admired by all who kmew him. Had the privilege of going far and 
near to preach to his people where often he would have good congregations, 
unfolding and enforcing the Word of Life. I presume there were no 
preachers in all that Chickasawha and Pascagoula Country,white or black, 
that done as much good among the co1t people as Uncle Leven. 
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At the camp meeting above mentioned, Uncle Leven preached or exhorted 
several times, much to the edification of his white hearers. His old 
master Father MoRae was now dead, and he was still at the old homestead, 
which had fallen into the hands of the old gentleman's son Dr. Davia 
McRae. Whatever became of Uncle Leven, I have no means of knowing, but if 
his privileges were afterwards as before the death of his old master, 

I have no doubt(as I suppose he is dead) that he died in the faith and 
is safe. 

After this camp meeting I returned home, met Bro. Graves, who had 
now procured from my church a recommendation to the fourth quarterly 
conference as a suitable person to join the travelling connection. The 
quarterly meeting came on at Dantzler's Church; presided over by Ebenezer 
Hearn. Brother Graves also brought up from the western part of the circuit 
from a society on Pearl River, a recommendation, of like import from Bro. 
Theophilus Moody. And after passing the ordinary examinations, we were 
both recommended to the Alabama annual conference which was to meet at 
Tuscaloosa. From this we both returned home, to make suitable arrangements 
for attending this annual conference. 

During this interval my Uncle George Huey who lived in Bibb County, 
Alabama visited us to see his Father and Mother and sisters who were then 
alive and lived on our place. I made my arrangements to go back with him 


and spend a few days there and then go on to Tuscaloosa. Which I accordingly 


did. But had like to have lost my horse in swimming him across the Cahawba 
River by the side of a canoe which was a very awkward and clumsy one and 
pitched into a thick clump of bushes and trees. I holding the bridle 
kept his head above water while he managed to untangle his limbs and 
we pushed forward so that he struck bottom and got out safely, much to 
the joy of my heart. This was on Sunday morning; I had an appointment 
and tried to preach that day in a little, shabby church and to a little 
congregation of apparent careless listeners. Spent that night and next 
day with Uncle John Huey and on Tuesday morning started for Tuscaloosa, 
which place I reached Wednesday morning. Rode up in front of the Hotel 
where a gentleman met me, asked my name and remarked "I suppose you have 
come to attend the conference". I told him I had. Said he "light, my 
“name is Walker. It proved to be Rev. Re L» Walker, the stationed preacher 
in the Methodist church of that place and to whom was assigned the duty 
of providing homes for the preachers. I was soon assigned to my quarters, 


and my horse taxen charge of and cared for; and for that week I had nothing 
to do but attend the sittings of the conference, witness and learn the 
working of this machinery of the church, attend public worship, form new 
acquaintances & c and upon the whole had an exceeding pleasant time. 

The last night of the conference, the appointments were to be read 
out; but before this the Sacrament of the Lords Supper was administered 
by Bishop Andrews who presided at the conference and I believe about his 
first after his election to that office. During this communion, I was 
sitting by Brother Job Foster who was quite an excitable man; would rip 
and charge about, exhort and cut many antics when he was happy as he 
called it. All at once he became spasmodically excited, laid hold on 
me and such was his grip on me that it appeared he would squeeze me +o 
death and it was with difficulty that I tore myself loose from his grasp. 
I thought and would like to have told him, if you are happy, your religion 
makes others miserable and of a style that I at least did not covet. 

All at once he rose to his feet, run up the aisle of the church, cavorting 
and talking, enjoying it all alone, for there were none others who enjoyed 
the occasion in that kind of styles; but many condemned it. It was said 
that some of the young men at the back part of the church remarked after 
he got over his excitement or probably while he was up there among them, 
“We shall have to put side lines on that fellow to hold him in his place 
or he will kill himself or some one else.* 

Little did I think then that I was to be his colleague for the 
next year; but so it turned out. When the Bishop read out the appointments 
it was in one case Chickasawha Circuit, Job Foster and A. C. Ramsey. 

The next morning off for Chickasawha Circuit, the senior and junior, 
which was reached in due time; first appointment was at Providence, 

Bro. William Godfrey's church in Washington county, Alabama. Bro. Foster 
preached and as it was a four weeks circuit, each one of us had to travel 
two weeks apart, one after the other, and thus we travelled the entire 
year. I accompanied my colleague from this first appointment several days 
with him at several appointments and then returned, and commenced my round 
at the starting point Providence. Here I met a good congregation to which 
I tried under great embarrasment to deliver my message, but through much 
fear and trembling so much so that a good sister, with whom we had lodged 
when there before at Bro. Fosters appointment, asked me if I had not been 
sick, I told her no. "Why", said she,"you looked so pale when you arose 
in the pulpit today I thought you certainly had been sick", Ah, said I, 
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"sister that was caused by my exceeding embarrasment having to try to preach 
before such an intelligent congregation; almost drove from my mind every 
thought I had tried to collect"and remarked that there were certain persons 
in the congregation that I couldn't bear the idea of trying to teach, viz: 
Brother Myers, an old local preacher, Bro. Godfrey and Mrs. John McRae with 
whom I had once boarded, while at school on the coast. I feared I should 
not be able to conquer this distressing and discouraging besetment at that 
place during the year. They encouraged me and expressed sympathy for me. 
And here let me notice one fact connected with this despondent and harass— 
ing dread of others, as showing that it is generally more the suggestions 
of Satan than anything else, leading us to regard certain men as critics, 
fault finders, and such like, rather than friends and sympathizers which 
could we look into their heart and minds, we would readily see the reverse 
of what we had imagined. To illustrate, This Bro. Godfrey that I dreaded 
80 much, and at whose house I had stopped on my way to Tuscaloosa, and of 
whom I had always heard a very favorable report, a pious, exemplary Christ— 
ian gentleman, and which from further acquaintance I found to be altogether 
correct, was to me such a cross that I broke down when asked to say erace 
at his table; and also in conducting family worship at night and also the 
night before my first appointment above alluded to, I stopped with him 
again; a wedding was on hand, one of his step daughters was married and 
such was the dread and embarrased feélings anticipated at the table, that 

I actually refused supper. Bro. Myers conducted family worship. Next 
morning, it was equally as bad at the table and family prayer. I made 

out however, in a trembling, stammering way to get through the dreaded task. 
After this I determined when in that neighborhood not to go again to Brother 
Godfreys. Nor did I for several rounds although invariably solicited to 

do so, by this good and noble brother. He, at length, after insisting 

on me at the church at one of my appointments, to go with him and I refusing, 
said "Bro. Ramsey, what is the matter? Why is it you will not go to my 
house? Is there anything wrong?” "Well,"said I, "my brother I will tell 
you nothing wrong on your part, but there is on mine. You are such a cross 
to me, that I cannot ever ask a blessing at your table, hold family prayers, 
or preach before you, without being choked up and embarrased to such an 
extent that I lose almost every thought I have and have no liberty of speech 
while in your presence, so that I decided not to go back until this dreadful 
besetment would wear off". Which I had no doubt you have discovered when I 
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stopped with you in the early part of the yeare At other places it is not 
so. “Why God bless you my young brother, you have not a better friend in 
all this country than I am; one who prays for you and your success more 
fervently. I know you are young and just commencing the work and, of course, 
these embarrasments will attend any young man at first, who is sincere, and 
trying to learn and do the work to which he believes God has assigned him." 
Now don't let Satan cause you to suppose that your friends are your enemies; 
come along and go home with me and I hope these feelings will wear off and 
you will yet become a true, faithful and successful preacher for be assured 
my brother, these are suggestions of the Devil." This affectionate and 
fatherly talk had the designed effect, removed all such feelings from me. 

I went home with him and never after this was Brother Godfrey any cross to 
me. Spent much time with him on my rest days to whose valuable library 

I had free access and from which I derived some valuable assistance. And 
with whom and whose nice family I thought I became a favorite. 

From this first appointment I proceeded on, meeting all my appointments 

, and met Bro. Foster at his mother—in-laws (Sister Campbell)..about half way 
the circuit on the Chickasawha River; and from a judicious arrangement of 
the appointments the circuit formed the shape of the figure 8 at center of 
which was Sister Campbells where we met every round. Brother Drew from the 
Leaf River Circuit had fallen in with us at this point. Brother Foster 
communicated to us the fact that he had on this, his first round, formed 

or entered into a matrimonial engagement on the lower part of the circuit, 
(he being a widower) with Miss Theresa Wells and would marry at his next 
round at the first quarterly meeting which was to convene at Salem Camp 
Ground a few miles above Father Wells. This was news to us both and not 

a little astonishing, that a man and especially a circuit preacher, should 
meet a girl whom he had never seen before, fall in love, court her the 
first time they met, become engaged, ask for her the next morning, get the 
old folks consent, appoint the time for the celebration of the nuptials to 
take place at their second meeting, was to us quick work showing that all 
hands were easily pleased. And that it did not at all times and with 
certain parties require long courtships to cultivate the finer feelings of 
affectionate nature each to the other; or that it was not important to 
understand fully, the character, standing or temperament of each other in 
order to form a suitable alliance; but that going it blind, according to 
the old adage, was as good a way as any. And so they thought and so acted. 


I performed the balance of the round on the circuit, meeting and 
mingling with many old friends and brethren, many of whom I had known from 
boyhood and to whom at some few appointments, particularly at my spiritual 
pirthplace, Salem Camp ground, I had preached a few times the year before. 
Here I felt at home among friends and old associates and the communion of 
kindred feelings was indeed pleasant, encouraging and profitable to me. 
At the house of Father Wells (Bro. Foster's prospective father-in-law) I 
met Mr. Stephen F. Pilley who accompanied me the next day to my appoint~ | 
ment at Sister Cewnbus; and the same evening to the neighborhood below 
where his prospective Mother—in-law, Sister Graham lived. Having conversed 
with him on the subject of religion considerably on our way; and stopping 
that night at old Uncle Jesse Graves who insisted on having night service 
that night at his house, my assent was cordially given; a small congregation 
collected and after trying to preach I called for penitents whereupon Mr. 
Pilley approached, apparently considerably exercised and kmelt down in the | 
chair before me and behind the back of which I had stood in talking to | 
them. Several prayers were offered and then and there Br. Pilley professed 
The next day at the church he gave me his hand and I believe 


to find pardon. 
God his heart, and became a member of the Methodist E. Church, and subsequently 


an able, efficient and exemplary minister of the Gospel and lived and died, 
a good and great man, a member of the Alabama conference. Was my colleague 
for two years in 1836 on the Leaf River Circuit; in 1837 on the Cedar Creek 
Circuit. I published in the New Orleans Advocate the last of 1878 or the 
first of 1879, a detailed biographical sketch of this good man and think 
it not necessary now to say more of him than I have above or to give here 
a repetition of what was in that sketch. 

Quarterly meeting now approached, which caused me to lose some few 
appointments before I got round on the upper part of the circuit. Met 
Bro. Foster on my way up at our meeting point. Insisted on my not going 
back to the quarterly meeting and caused me to lose some of my appointments. 
But he insisted on my going as a matter of duty & c besides said he "I 
want you to be at my wedding to wait on me and see me married", Of course, 
I went. Meeting opened on Saturday. Presiding Elder E. Hearn present. 
The usual exercises and routine of Quarterly conference business attended 
to. No very fine or extraordinary reports of revivals submitted, No 
very marked signs as yet of fruit from the little quantity of seed sown, 
hopes expressed of a good harvest in the future; a good spiritual feeling 


under the word preached and at the communion service, 


32 


Editor's Notes: 
Page 78 - All persons previously identified in Editor's notes. 


Page 79 
Dantzler's = John Le. Dantzler on Leaf River in Greene County, MS. 
Brother and Sister Dameron - G. Be Dameron in Perry County, MS where 
Augusta was then the county site. 

Pree negroes — a family of mulattoes by the name of Clark had settled 
in Perry County. A special act of the state legislature was required 
for them to live free in Perry County, MS at that time period. 


Page 80 
Brother and Sister Blackledge on Bogue Homa Creek in Perry County, MS 


was Hezekiah Blackledge. 


Sister Dameron - see above 


Page 81 
Eucutta is a community in northwestern Wayne County, MS near the Clarke 


County border. 
Linder's — John Le Linder in Jones County, MS 


Simpson's - either Nathan or Charles Simpsone Both are residing in Jones 
County, MS at. this time period. They appear to be brothers. 


Capt. Snell - Samuel Snelle Bro. Bilbo - Thomas Bilbo 


Page 82 
Ezekiel Cowart ~ lived in northern Jackson County (present day George 


County) not far from the Greene County border. 

McLendon's Church - in the same area as Ezekiel Cowart. McLendon’s church 
was probably located in the are of the Pipkin Cemetery, George County, MS 
This would be section 2 or 3, Township 1 South, Range SWest. Sections in 
this area are irregular due to early Spanish land grants. : 

Malcolm Taylor was a resident of Perry County in 1830. Alexander Fairley 
lived in Greene County in 1830. The area where Cowarts and McLendons 
lived was not far from either Greene or Perry County — all within a two or 
three mile areas Malcolm Taylor's wife was Margaret McRae. 


Page 83 
Peggie Taylor — see above 


Page 84 

Cowart's log church - There is today a cemetery in Section 9, Township 1 
South, Range 8 West in George County that sits back from the road and 
there appears to have been a building in front of it. This was the 
location of Ezekiel Cowart's land, and possibly the location of the log 
church referred to here. 


Page 85 
See previous notes on the Taylor family. 
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Editor's Notes: 


Page 86 

Father McRae - John McRae 

Dupriest's Church in Perry County, MS - James Dupriest and his wife 
Penelope Farr and their married children James, Jr., John and William 
lived in Perry County in the 1830's. James Dupriest, Jr. had married 
first Amelia Atwood and upon her death, Mary Wall widow of Micajah 

Wall of Wayne County, MS. John had two wives, names unknown, the second 
of which he divorced in Hancock County in 1857; William Dupriest was 
married to Sarah Cowart. 

Page 87 

Dantzler's Church — see previous notes. 

Uncle George Huey - brother of A. C. Ramsey's mother. ‘The parents of 
George Huey were Andrew and Nancy Huey who had formerly lived in Georgia 
and at some time between 1830 and 1832 had come to Jackson County, MS to 
live with the William Ramsey family. 


Page 88 

Bro. William Godfrey's was in Washington County, AL. Providence Methodist 
Church still exists today. It is located 3g miles north of Millry, AL just 
off the Millry~Isney road. The oldest marked grave is that of James 

Bingham born in Jefferson County, GA 1-1-1805 and died in Washington Counnty, 
AL 5-11-1876. There are a number of unmarked graves which may be those 

of the early settlers who attended church here. 

Page 89 i 

Brother William Godfrey — see above 


Mrs. John McRae — was Mary Dubose McRae, widow of John McRae 
Brother Myers ~ unidentified 

Page 90 

Sister Campbell — widow of Edward Campbell in Wayne County, MS 


Miss Theresa Wells, daughter of Father Wells. Father Wells was Henry Wells 
who settled on the Pascagoula River in 1811. 
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Father Wells - see above 

Stephen F. Pilley - unidentified 

Sister Cewnbus — Probably Sister Cumbest. Simon Cumbest had land on the 
Pascagoula River in 1799 and. John Cumbest on the Escatawpa River in 1810. 
Sister Graham - Unsure if this is Laird, Matthew or William Graham. All 
three lived in Jackson County, MS in 1830 and all three had daughters of 
marriagable age. 


Aw 
ta 


Sunday's service closed. Presideing Elder,Senior and Junior Preaches 
now repaired to the house of Father Wells; where a few persons gathered 
and at the appointed time my venerable Senior and colleague led his betrothed 
on the floor where the Presiding Elder united them in the bonds of holy 
wedlock. . 

The next morning I walked out with Father Wells to look at the quantity 
of bee hives he had. There were many; and I remarked what are you going 
to do with so much honey? "“Ah,"said he, "they are not mine, they all belong 
to Theresa. She has better luck with bees than I have had so I gave them 
all to her." I met Foster and told him he had certainly married more 
honey than any man in all that country. I think I counted ninety hives. 
Bro. Foster was very punctual to his work. Lost no appointments by his 
marrying, done a good faithful years work and was returned to that 
circuit the next year and travelled the same circuit in 1837 and 38 He 
was a very impulsive man, eccentric, particularly, as I have elsewhere 
stated, while under religious excitement. One or two more instances in 
addition to the one at Tuscaloosa already stated, will demonstrate clearly 
these qualities. On one occasion the year before this he was on the 
Tombigby circuit. At a camp meeting at Suggsville he got in one of his 
ways and was sitting on the straw in the altar talking many ways, happy 
as he said, but no one ever got happy when he was; all at once he said 
"T1]11 bet I die shouting", but bethought himself and said, "If it was 
lawful to bet.” Some of the wicked crowd went off and reported that 
Foster said "He'd bet his horse he'd die shouting." Except this exaggerated 
statement, the other was a fact, and told to me by one who was standing by 
him and heard it. Sister Pritchett as pious and good a woman as was in 
all that country. Another: At a camp meeting this year, 1433, of the 
events of which I am writing, We attended in the company with Bro. Paul 
F. Sterns, from the Mobile Mission, a camp meeting at the camp ground near 
my mothers. In one of his excitements, in Mother's tent at night, he arose 
from the ground on which he had been sitting and which was a common thing 
with him, when thus excited to sit for a while at least flat on the ground, 
and there talk as to himself, all at once he arose ripping over the tent, 
kicking over chairs, pushing people here and there and directly approached 
Brother Sterns who always enjoyed his religion in a quiet calm and composed 
state of mind; seized him, put his hands on his head, and exclaimed "Brother 


Saul receive thy sight". These paroxism or spasmodic efforts generally 


94 


occured at Camp Meetings or large religious gatherings and was the result 
of some defect no doubt in his nervous system; something wrong in the 
organiam of his nature; subject at times to great despondency, his spirits 
would often be so low that he could see no sunshine before him; at other 
times high and elevated in his hopes and aspirations. Adversity appeared 
to sink him, prosperity to raise him. And looking at him from a religious 
standpoint seeing his aversion to evil, in its varied forms, his conformity 
to the laws of God, his great and earnest desire for the welfare of his 
race, and his devotion to his work. I always regarded and loved Brother 
Foster as a good mane Although some may doubt this when I here record 
(as I have heard) the end to which he finally brought himself; whether sane 
or insane I know note He moved to Texas and as I have been creditably 
informed committed "suicide by hanging himself" Poor Job Foster was not 
your mind deranged by an excess of care or trouble? 
During this year I was much troubled with Asthma. Dr. Pletcher 
who lived on Buckatunna was a steam Doctor, who took me in hand saying 
he could cure me, but all the steam, Lobelia, anti spasmodics &c that he 
used on me done but little if any good. It still continued and does to 
this day. In trying to cross Buckatunna at one time which was swollen and 
no flat or ferry boat, but only a skiff in which to cross persons over 
was the only water craft kept there; horses had to swam across. I found 
the skiff, but the paddle on the opposite side. The skiff which was built 
in the. form of a flat, but quite small was there nearly full of water, and 
I could find nothing by which to bale it oute A rope was stretched across 
by which to propell the little craft from one side to the other. Thinking 
I could pull the thing over by the rope and get the paddle and bale out 
the boat; so I took my stand about the middle of the little concern, could 
———not stand at-either end, for the reason my_weight sank it so-with the water 


inside that it would dip and soon would have been under completely consequent— 


ly I must balance it by standing in the middle. A negro man was on the 
opposite side, about the time I struck the main current the miserable thing 
began to turn round, the bow downwards. I saw I could not get it over 

in that way and called to the negro to throw me the paddle which he tried 
to do, but did not fall near me, some several feet before me. I had now 
let go the rope and in stepping to the bow to reach after the paddle down 
went the boat. I jumped out, caught the paddle and the boat arose bottom 
upwards. I had taken off my coat, hat and shoes and being a good swimmer 


got in the rear of the boat and drove it before me. The negro was badly 
alarmed and asked if he could help me, said he could not swim. I told him 
then not to come in there, but go down about fifty yards where I saw a tree 
had fallen in to the creek and meet me there and I would carry the boat to 
him which I did; got out, baled the boat and swam my horse over and went 
to Dr. Fletchers wet as a drowned rat, but too late to meet my appointment 
that day. 

On another round, probably my next, I met at Church at Bro. Hendersons 
in the Everett neighborhood, Col. John M. Burke of Wilcox County, Alabama, 
who was there to get the testimony of a Mr. Finley in an important lawsuit, 
in which he was interested in Alabama, and having to go to Winchester, with 
this witness, in order to get his deposition and have it legally authenti- 
cated; and Mr. Finley having no horse, borrowed mine that evening to ride 
round with the Col. and borrow or hire one to ride to Winchester the next 
day, and succeeded in doing so, The next morning we were all going the 
same road, a part of the way and had to cross this same Bucatunna at the 
same place where I had gotten the ducking previously. We soon arrived at 
the memorable crossing place where we found the same skiff or little boat, 
by which I had been immersed; But lo and behold! it was locked; and the 
creek swimming as before. Now said they, "What are we to do? The little 
craft was locked to a small bush or sapling that grew near the waters edge, 
ina clump of bushes, the tops of which were covered with vines so that 
they were all held together by a complete network. I examined the situation 
and knowing that the boat belonged to Mr. Everett, a very clever gentleman, 
with whom I was acquainted. I proposed to cut the little sapling to which 
the boat was locked and I thought Mr. Everett whom I would inform of what 
we had done, would be satisfied provided no loss was sustained. Col. Burke 
remarked "if you can get us over and by so doing the owner charges anything 
or if there be any damages, write to me and I will pay it, giving his address." 
So I cut the bush about a foot from the ground, the top perfectly steady 
held up by the vines and now had things in ferrying order. Now said the 
Col. “how now? how are you going to manage?" Take off your saddles and 
baggage from all the horses and put them on the boat, which I soon conveyed 
over. Came back, took the two men, deposited them with the baggage and to 
catch the horses which I turned in, mine in front and which were soon on 
the opposite side, I following them. Now says the Col. again “how are you 
going to get the boat back?" I told him I should carry it back as I brought 
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it over; then how will you get back? I'll swim back. So I dispensed with 
my clothing, took the boat back, slipped the chain over the little stump, 
put both cut ends together, wrapped it closely with the vine, jumped in and 
Swam over and soon adjusted clothing and travelling equipage and went on 
our way rejoicing; carrying with me the thanks and good wishes of Col. 
Burke and his travelling companion; thinking it Providential that he fell 
in with the young preacher for said he "but for you, we could not have 
gotten over" and thought I was certainly designed for the itinerant work, 
especially in that rough and watery country. I met Col. Burk the next year 
on the Cedar Creek circuit to which I had been assigned by the conference 
and then, and for years after whenever I met him, he invairably related 
how bis little preacher (as he called him) ferried him over Bucatunna — 
the year 1833. 
- My Father's Death - 

At my appointment in July at Salem Camp Ground, I was met by brother 
Andrew, who bore to me the sad news of the death of Father which had 
taken place at his home on Red Creek the 19th of that month (July). 
This was to me and all the family an afflictive providence. Although he 
had been helpless for a number of years, a great sufferer, so that he was 
perfectly helpless, not able to feed or dress himself; and to an outsider 
looking from worldly side; and relief from care, on our part, and relief 
of suffering on his, with the blessed hope of rest hereafter, as entertained 
by him. Prom that stand point, it might have been thought best for both. 
But the parental tie had so bound us together and the reverence and affec~ 
tionate regard which cemented and bound us to him that the labour, anxiety 
and careconsequent upon nursing and watching over him was not so onerous 
as to cause a wish that relief shoul be obtained only by his death. But 
God so ordered it and while we could but weep and lament the sad bereave- 
ment we “sorrowed not as those who had no hope". He died at the age of 
62 years, 11 months, 22 days. Father was an energetic, economical, manager 
in his domestic affairs and these elements coupled with a sound unwavering 
faith and Christian exper. in divine things constituted the basis upon which 
he built up a moral superstructure of respectability and usefulness where- 
ever he lived or among whom he mingled. One worthy the imitation of all. 
These virtues and christian graces were not only prominent in health, but 
being supplemented by great patience in suffering. I+ may I think be 
justly said, he not only did but likewise suffered the will of God as 


becometh one of His children. © that his children who yet remain, his long 
line of descendants of grand children and great grand children that are 
now scattered in Alabamia, Mississippi, Texas, Arkansas and Missouri may all 
emulate his virtues, die in peace and meet him in Heaven where we humbly 
trust and hope he now "rests from his labours and his works follow him, Amen." 
The work of that year on the circuit was not marked by extraordinary 
manifestations of revival power as a general result, but at some points there 
were awakenings and some conversions while the church generally appeared 
to be quickened and alive to duty. In the fall our annual camp meeting 
took place at Salem. Where the power of God was felt, and its effects seen 
in the awakenings and conversions of many souls. But here, as in the days, 
of Job "when the sons of God come together the Devil came also". For one 
or two nights several fellows of the baser sort had been going round inter~ 
rupting the tent holders much to the annoyance and discomfort of the ladies 
particularly. On Sunday night, it became unsufferable after the congregation 
had retired from the stand and many had taken to their beds. A messenger 
was sent to the preacher's house (the church) for the preachers to come and 
try and put a stop to it. Bro. Foster accompanied by a good large guard 
of young men, met the crowd; expostulated with them, advised them, shamed 
them, referred them to their parents some of whom were tented on the ground. 
This all appeared only as casting pearls before swine; only exasperated 
them, so that violence was threatened to him by the ring leader, This, 
however, did not intimidate him. He felt himself perfectly able to measure 
arms with this son of Beliel.e He knew moreover, if an attempt was made on 
him, it would be immediately repulsed by the men behind him, some of whom 
were anxious to get a chance to frail out this God provoking set. Very 
soon an altercation took place between two of them about some little personal 
difficulty that arose between two of them that day. The belligerants 
were Philip Williams for Foster, Howell for the rowdies. Howel made the 
attack, Williams knocked him down and beat him badly until he had to sing 
out "enough", Williams’ friends stood by and would not suffer any foul 
play until Howell's face and eyes were terribly beaten, gouged and bruised, 
beside many hard licks under, and on his ribs. Poor fellow he looked 
dreadfully used up the next morning. This scattered them;the balance of 
the night passed off quietly. The next morning Bro. Foster in closing the 
meeting, gave these fellows one of the severest tongue castigations I ever 
heard. Told them he did not fear them, he could whip any two of them, and 
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if they had have jumped on him the night before, he would have shown them; 
that God would not let such a set as they were abuse him, whip him, &, &. 

From this meeting Bros. Foster, Sterns and myself repaired to the 
camp meeting at my Mothers (who was also with us having attended this one 
at Salem) an account of which I have given in the short sketch of Bro, 
Foster. 

After this meeting closed, I went to Mobile and attended Bro. Sterns! 
camp meeting at George's camp ground above Mobile in the bounds of what 
was then called the Mobile Mission. This was a good meeting. The Presiding 
Elder Ebenezer Hearn, Brother Smith from the Mobile Station and Bro. Re Le 
Walker of Mobile who had located there and entered into the commission 
business and also Bro. Newitt Drew from the Leaf River Circuit were in 
attendance. Large crowds from Mobile and surrounding country attended; 
mixed up, some good, some not so good especially some of the higher class 
as they supposed themselves to be; but of the low down scum of creation who 
came there for sinful purposes. Some of these commenced coming into the 
altar for prayers, and which was soon seen prevented other decent people 
from cominge So that Bro. R. Le Walker in a public lecture in the altar, 
told them in such a way that they took the hint, they were not wanted there, 
and they stopped coming. In fact he told them they were there at the camp 
meeting for no good; go home, and bring forth fruits meet for repentance, 
before they intruded themselves upon decent people. After this no barriers 
were in the way and quite a number found peace and pardon. 

As I am writing from memory, of course I am liable to err, especially 
in times and dates and may sometimes be compelled in order to notice 
certain incidents or occasions that preceeded some already mentioned. Which 
is the case now. I attended camp meeting in the bounds of Bro. Drew's 
circuit (Leaf River) before I went to Mobile to Bro. Sterns. This slipped 
my memory at the proper time and place in my narrative. 

The camp ground was in the neighborhood of Bro. John Gardners between 
the Chicasawha and Leaf Rivers. I went from the one at Mothers to this one 
and afterwards to Mobile. Here were but few preachers. Do not recollect 
whether Bro. Foster was there or not, but think not. Dr. Fletcher, Bro. 
Drew, Isham Moody and myself are all I now have any recollection of. We 
had a real good religious time. Dr. Fletcher I recollect preached very 
acceptably and good was accomplished, what the precise results I cannot 


now remember. 
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Editorts Notes: 


Page 94 

Father Wells - see previous notes. 

Theresa Wells Foster — see previous notes. 
Suggsville - a community in Clarke County, Alabama 


Page 95 
Dr. Fletcher who lived on Bucatunna - This would be in Wayne County, MS. 


and is probably David Fletcher. 


Page 96 
Bro. Henderson's church. I believe that this is probably Hendricks 


rather than Henderson. The Hendricks family lived in the Bucatunna 
area, but there were no Hendersons listed in Wayne County, MS at this 


time period. 

Mr. Finley — John Finley 

Everitt Neighborhood — There were no Everitts listed in Wayne County 
at the time. They probably lived just across the state line in the 
Isney, Al. area. 

Col. Burke - of Wilcox County, ALe Unidentified, but this gives 
more evidence that the migrations of families from Greene and Wayne 
Counties, MS to the Wilcox County,Alabama area and back again were 
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Philip Williams and Howell - unable to identify. There were several 
families of Williams and Howells in Jackson County at this time. 


Page 99 
Bro. John Gardners between the Chicasawha and Leaf Rivers = Greene 


County, MS. Probably John S. Gardner an early settler of Greene 
County, however, there were two other John Gardners in Greene County 
at that time - John Jr. who married Mattie Walley and John Gardner 


who married Martha Roberts. 

Dr. Fletcher from the Bucatunna community of Wayne County, MS 

Isham Moody and his wife Priscilla Bass lived in Greene County at this 
time. 


No attempt will be made to identify places or persons on the Alabama 
Circuit. 
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~ Rev. Newett Drew - 

As I have alluded to this brother, I take the liberty of saying a few 
things about him. I went from this camp meeting with him to Bro. John 
Dantzlers and thence to Mobile together; besides had been with him frequently 
during the year and the year before. Hence I think I understood his chara~ 


cter. As a preacher, he was ordinary; as an exhorter pathetic and impressive; 


hence done good. His education was but limited, yet he improved some in 
preaching and culture. Would have advanced more rapidly, could he or would 
he have applied himself to study and reading and if he had not been endowed 
with an inordinate love of money. Whether natural or acquired, I can not 
tell. But which was evidently cultivated to that extent that his mind 
was too much absorbed and taken up on that subject to allow much culture 
of the better elements of his nature or to make much improvement on subject 
of Theology. Hence I think he about had his growth in a knowledge of the 
Bible and its truths when I was with him. 
As an illustration of this prevailing passion, I will give a few 

instances. He saved all his quarterings, turned it all into silver. 
Would not even provide himself with neat, nice or comfortable clothing, 
Rode an old saddle not fit for a darkey even in those days of slavery. 
His bridle was of plow lines. His saddle bags, old, torn and sewed up and 
tied with strings. Had a large gray mare, which I presume he started with; 
from which ke raised while on his circuit the year before a very fine colt, 
and which he s0ld this year for a good price, cash. His old gray brought 
him another colt this year; and sold out I believe mare and colt for a 
fine price, and made out to get another smaller one very cheap. His gray 
waS a good animal, of good stock and her colts were fine and salable. He 
deposited his money with Miss Irene Dantzler this year. She was the 
custodian of his cash. When we were about to leave there for Mobile, she 
brought his sack of silver. He had wound up the work on his circuit and 
did not expect to return so he wanted to take his money with him. Emptied 
the sack on the table and it looked as if there were near or quite a peck 
of dollars, half dollars and quarters. I do not know that I ever saw such 
a pile of silver before. He rolled, packed and fixed it up in as convenient 
bundles as possible, packed it away in his old saddle bags, whibh I really 
thought would burst with the weight and spill out before he travelled far, 
but in this I was mistaken. , 

After we started, now said I "Bro. Drew we are going to Mobile and you 


